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From the Youth’s Journal. 
CHARLES AND EDWARD. 


Edward. Have you a little leisure, Charles? 

Charles. 1 have nothing more to dotill my mas- 
ter returns, which will likely be soon; but in the 
mean.time I am right glad to see you. 

Ed. I have been thinking about George Wise 
since our last interview, and wish to know whether 
any thing can be done for him. 

Ch. Nothing, I am sure, to save him from the 
state’s prison. It comes out that he has been thiev- 
ing along time, and taken large sums. More than 
one person has lost by him. 

Ed. Indeed! But that is worse than he acknow- 
ledged at first. 

Ch. Itisso; but it seems that he makes no con- 
science of telling falsehoods. 

Ed. That is as might be expected. I know 
from experience that one sin draws another after 
it, When I began to love rambling on the Sabbath- 
day, [took to swearing like my companions.— 
When I had learned to swear, I next began to take 
aglass, and then to tell great stories—I might 
have said, to falsify. 

Ch. Isit possible! I thought you had kept your- 
self free from the wickedness which most in such 
circumstances practise. 

Ed. Perhaps I did as free as the majority ; but 
the truth is, such company and neglect of instruc- 
tion, and violations of the holy Sabbath, lead young 
persons on to athousand crimes, of which their pa- 
tents and guardians are not aware, 

Ch. I believe you, for there was almost no 
wickedness which I was not prepared to engage in, 
had the opportunity offered. Had not Providence 
kept me back, I might now have been in confine- 
ment with George, if not in a worse place. But do 
you know what is thought of Peter Jenkins? 

Ed. I have heard nothing. 

Ch. Some think that he has received a part of 
the stolen money. His master doubts whether Pe- 
ter has not robbed him. 

Ed. Lhope not; but the Bible says, “ evil com- 
munications corrupt good manners.” Have you 
teen Peter ? 

Ch. Ihave seén him to-day, but he did not en- 
ter into much conversation with me. I however 
asked him,which he now thought the best way of life 
—“to go on in his wicked courses, or to come with 
us to the house of God, and seek the salvation of 
his soul 1” 

_Ed. I am glad you said that to Peter. What 
did he reply ? 

Ch. “T confess,” said he, “I like the end of 
jour way best, if I could bring myselfto be happy 
in it.” 

Ed. Well, had you nothing to say about the 
happiness to be found in the right way ? 

Ck. I don’t know whether I answered him wise- 
ly; Isaid, “I doubt whether you will ever get into 
the good way, if you seek it first for the sake of be- 
ing happy. You must be sorry for all your sins, 
tnd go to God to have mercy on you. But should 
You ever become a Christian, you will find it more 

Ppy, in this life, than to be what you now are.” 

Well said. 

Ch. “ How,” said he,“‘do you know how happy 
Tam ?”—] answered, “by my own experience ; 
fort once sought for pleasure in your courses, and 

und none.” Here the conversation ended. 

Ed. Who gan tell but Peter may take warn- 
ing, and betake himself to better company and a 

Ithink you should seé ‘him again, and 


persuade him to visit our Sabbath School, if it is 
but to look at it and hear for once the instructions 
which are given by the Visitors. But I have some- 
thing to relate to you which pleases me much. 

Ch. What is it, pray? ~ 

Ed. Mr. Greedy, with whom George lives, has 
had a long conversation with my master. It was 
most of it, in my hearing, and quite to the point, I 
should judge. 

Ch, .Let us hear it then. 

Ed. 1 cannot relate the whole; but the day be- 
fore yesterday, they came into the office talking ve- 
ry earnestly. ‘‘] cannot understand,” said Mr. 
Greedy, “‘ why my apprentices should treat me so 
shamefully. I give them all the liberty they want, 
and let them go just where they please of a Sun- 
day. I havelavished my cash upon this dog ofa 
George Wise from the first, and now he has robbed | 
|me for my kindness.” 

‘** Perhaps,” said my master, “ your indulgence 
and generosity have not been of exactly the right 
character.” 

‘What!’ asked Mr. Greedy, ‘ would you have 
me depend more upon the cowskin, and less upon 
the kind treatment of my boys ?” 

‘* By no means,” replied my master, (and he said 
it truly,) I make very little use of coercive meas- 
ures. ButI avoid cherishing the evil propensities 
and vices of my apprentices, by giving them per- 
mission to do what is in itself wrong. They are not 
allowed to ramble abroad on the Sabbath, nor to 
work neither.” 

** Do you think it wrong, then, said Mr. Greedy, 
‘to let them have one day of rest and sport out of 
seven? Doyou expect to make saints of them by 
the wholesale ?” 

“IT think it our duty,” rejoined my master, ‘‘to 
grant them every reasonable indulgence, and above 
all to let them rest on the Sabbath. But this is some- 
thing different from allowing them to ramble abroad 
and associate with the worst and most seductive 
companions on the day appointed of God for very dif- 
ferent purposes. If they become saints which I hope 
they may, it will afford me unspeakable satisfaction 
to have contributed, in any way, to so happy a result, 
But I do not stop with mere restriction—I encour- 
age their going to the Sabbath School, and the 
house of God. I supply them as far asI can, with 
useful books, and endeavor to render their situation 
pleasant to them.” 

*“* But,” said Mr. Greedy, “the church I attend 
has none of these things. And then too the preach- 
ing is not so well calculated to keep men strait in 
this world. I don’t know whether my apprentices 
would be much improved by attending it.” 

I perceived my master bite his lips, and I thought 
Mr. Greedy himself looked rather queer, as he said 
this. My master replied, however, with great seri- 
ousness: ‘ As to that, neighbor Greedy, it may be 
well for you to consider whether the true gospel is 
preached where you attend meeting. I acknowl- 
edge that I once thought with you, on these subjects, 
and went occasionaly to your church; but I began at 
last to find, that I could not trust the morals of my 
family with those who would take away from them 
all fear of a future judgment and the punishment of 
the wicked. This led me to doubt the correctness 
of my belief. I searched the Bible for myself, andI 
am now convinced, that I was deluded,” 

“ Well,” said Mr. Greedy, ‘I must confess, that 
this change has improved your apprentices, at least, 
for there are not more ateady and industrious young 
men in the city; and I don't know but I shal} yet 
be of yout opinios.” 

Ch, Good! Would that all masters might be- 





come like youre. 
Ed, Atruly kind wish; but I must be going. 
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From a London paper. 
A SECOND “GOOD SAMARITAN.” 

The distressed situation of siz children who 
were, in consequerce of their desolate condition, 
adopted by a butcher named French, who resides in 
Quebec-street, London, attracted mach attention 
some weeks ago. Sir Francis Burdett was struck 
with the singular humanity of the butcher, who has 
a nuinber of children of hisown, and directed that in- 
quiry should be made into the circumstances ofso un- 
ostentatiousan act of charity. Finding that the facts 
were correctly stated, the worthy baronet sent a pres- 
ent of 100 guineas to the butcher, and a second hun- 
dred guineas for the use of the poor children. [tseems 
that Sir Francis employed a gentleman to inquire in- 
to the circumstances attending the desertion of these 
children by the father, and the adoption of them by 
this humane butcher; and the following is an extract 
from the report made to him by the gentleman who 
instituted the inquiry ;—‘‘ Having inquired the char- 
acter of Mr. French, the butcher, in Great Quebec- 
street, and ascertained that it was respectable, I 
went to his house and entered into conversation with 
him respecting the children he had taken into his 
family. Mr. French, a plain man, of few words, 
handed me into the parlour to his wife, who he said 
would give me all the information I desired. Mrs. 
French, a most respectable and intelligent woman, 
told me, that the father of the children owed them, 
(the French’s) nearly 1,5CO0/. Upon questioning 
her how he came to owe them so large a sum of 
money : she said, that her husband had become se- 
curity to the amount of 1,200/., that the father of 
the children ran away, and left them to pay the 
money ; that the money was raised for this purpose 
from the sale of two houses built by Mr. French, 
with the savings ofacareful life. I then asked her 
how it happened, that she, under such circumstan- 
ces, took the children in ; and how it also happen- 
ed, that her husband had agreed to it? She said, 
we knew the children; it was no fault of their’s 
that their father had defrauded us; they were more 
miserable than can be described, and not to have 
taken them in would have been cruel in the extreme. 
She fed them, cleaned them, put aside their-rags, 
clothed them in the garments of their own children, 
and lodged them in her own house. While convers- 
ing with this excellent woman, a tall gentlemanly 
person came in, and was introduced to me as the 
gentleman who had seen the children on the Dover 
Road, and from him I learned the following partic- 
ulars: The father of the children deserted them at 
Bonne, on the Rhine, whence they made their pain- 
ful way to Aix-la-Chapelle, and thence to Brussels, 
begging for food, and carrying the youngest child as 
well as they could this enormous distance. At Brus- 
sels, they were relieved by someEnglish persons, who 
have there a subscription to forward destitute Eng- 
lish to Ostend, At Ostend, the British Consul put 
the unfortunate children on board a vessel which 
landed them at Dover; here they arrived sea-sick, 
and all but worn out with misery. The next morn- 
ing the humane overseer of Dover put them in a 
coach for London; but he neither gave them food to 
eat upon the road, nor a farthing to purchase any. 
On the road, the gentleman, who was in the coach, 
heard that there were some poor children outside, 
cold and wet with rain; he handed out his uinbre+ 


‘la. At Rochester he saw the unfortunate and mis- 


erable children, and learnt from them that they had 
neither food nor money ; he fed them, warmed them, 
and heard their sad tale, and came on with them to 
London, where they arrived at tem o’clock at night. 
At the office where the coach stopped, the gentle- 
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man gave the coachman money to provide them 
victuals and lodging, which he undertook to do, 
the gentleman saying he would call again at the of- 
fice next morning; but the brute, instead of per- 
forming his promise, handed the children over to 
the care of a black man, who sometimes jobbed 
about the office, and he left them at one of the most 
wretched of our wretched brothels. The people 
were, however, humane; and finding that the only 
person in London known to the children, was Mr. 
French, they sent them to his house, and he took 
them in. Next morning the gentleman called at 
the office, when all the intelligence he could ob- 
tain was, that they had been given in charge to the 
black man ; after several hours search the gentle- 
man found the black man, and through him traced 
the children tothe house of Mr. French, and here he 
found them. The children still remain in the house 
of Mr. French, who has eight of his own, the young- 
est of which is still in arms. Four of the orphan 
children go to the national school in Mary-le-bone; 
the oldest, a youth, is variously employed; and one of 
the girls is afflicted with the agueand fever. The ex- 
traordinary conduct of Mr. and Mrs. French, cannot 
be too highly estimated; and as it would have been 
improper to leave such worthy people with so 
heavy a charge upon them, a subscription has been 
set on foot, which, it is hoped, may ultimately enable 
these very worthy people to provide in some way 
for the children whom they have rescued from de- 
struction. 
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For the Youth’s Companion. 
Letter from a Teacher to his Pupils, on hearing of 
the death of one of the scholars, soon after closing 
his school. 





A T, Aprit, 2d, 1827. 

Dear Pupils,—The respect which you have al- 
ways shown to me, and the deep interest I feel in 
your spiritual welfare, constrain me to address a few 
lines to youon that solemn providence, which has 
called you to follow a beloved sclool-mate to the 
cold grave. 

I think you must all feel sensible that God has 
come near to you, and that this isa very loud call 
to you to be also ready! Little Edwin, who had 
but a few days ago met you from morning to morn- 
ing with his smiling countenance and took his seat 
with you in the school room, has closed his eyes 
forever on earthly objects. He has parted with his 
dear friends never again to sce them in this world. 
Ile has left his precious Bible, which contains the 
words of eternal life. He wili have no more Sab- 
baths on earth, no more opportunities for prayer or 
hearing the gospel preached. He has gone into the 
presence of a pure and holy God, to give an account 
of all he did, said or thought, while he was in this 
world. What a solemn thing it is to die! How 
great the change! How important a speedy prepa- 
ration! Could your departed little friend be permit- 
ted to come from the world of spirits, he would tell 
you that it is a great thing to die, and would earnest- 
ly entreat you to prepare to follow him. 

Edwin’s death teaches you not toseek your hap- 
piness from the pleasures of this world. They will 
afford you but a poor enjoyment, and they will of- 
fer this poor enjoyment but a short time. God has 
a better portion for you. He knows that frail dying 
maw cannot enjoy the sun-shine of prosperity but a 
few days. His eye, which penetrates through im- 
mensity, descries the dark cloud of adversity roll- 
ing on with portentous aspect. He knows that such 
frail beings as we are, cannot endure the gathering 
tempest and has mercifully provided an ark of safe- 
ty. Jesus is the sinner’s hiding-place, the only safe 
covert from the storm; only fiee to him and make 
him your friend, and on the darkest cloud you will 
see the bow of hope, the harbinger of eternal rest. 
You will feel a calm serenity, a sweet peace, al- 
though every source of earthly comfort should fail 
you, Hewill support you even when walking 
through the cold Jordan of death, and make you 
happy when the wicked shall be driven away to suf- 


est, and you will not seek in vain; for he says, “I 
love them that love me, and those that seek me ear- 
ly shall find me.” 

By Edwin’s death you are taught the importance 
of attending to the concerns of your souls immedi- 
ately. You are every moment in tie greatest dan- 
ger, if you have not made your peace with God.— 
While you feel all the vigor of youth, death may be 
even at the door. ‘To-day you may be full of hope 
and calculate upon a long life. ‘To-morrow your 
work may be done. To-day your bright beaming 
eyes and blooming countenances may indicate per- 
fect health. To-morrow’s sun may rise upon you 
cold and lifeless. How very merciful has God been 
to you, in sparing your lives so long, and in giving 
you so many opportunities of preparing for death, 
and how can you ask him to continue to prolong a 
life not devoted to his service ? 

It is of immense importance that you seek an in- 
terest in Christ without delay, because your minds 
will become less and less susceptible of serious im- 
pressions. Now as you visit the grave of a depart- 
ed school-mate, or try to trace his departed soul in 
its mystic flight to an unknown world, you feel a sol- 
emn awe, and a tender solicitude about yourself, 
aad sometimes say, what shall I do that I may die 
the death ofthe righteous? Now as you meditate 
in the retired hour upon the solemnities of death, 
judgment and eternity, tears steal from your suffus- 
ed eyes; but soon, remaining without religion, all 
your tears will be dried up by the cold chills of in- 
sensibility. Behold the old man whose heart has 
never been melted by the warm beams of the Sun of 
Righteousness, behold him ashe stands tottering on 
the brink of time, soon to wave his last adieu to earth, 
and launch upon the boundless ocean of Eternity ; 
does he now begin to awake trom his long sleep of 
sin? does he talk about his transgressions with 
penitent feelings? is he alarmed-if death enter the 
neighborhood or the family of which he is a mem- 
ber? O! no, his heart has become hard as the 
adamant, as insensible as the cold marble in the 
grave yard. Howexceedingly dangerous to neglect 
religion even if you could be assured of long life. 
O ; it would be better to die with Edwin, and lie by 
his side in the land of silence, than to live in an 
unconverted state and grow old in sin. 

If vain amusements tempt you to neglect the con- 
cerns of the soul, and say partake a little longer of 
the pleasures we afford, let your decided answer 
be, individually, ‘‘ No, my Bible and my closet will 
be neglected, my God will frown, my soul will be 
lost.” If your companions urge you to go with 
them to the place of mirth, say unto them, “‘I can- 
not, [ have a great work to do, and already much of 
my time is gone; the night of death is rapidly ap- 
proaching.” Ifthe body says, neglect the immortal 
part and attend to me, feed me with delicacies and 
adorn me with beautiful decorations ; reply again, I 
cannot, for soon you will be food for the worms of 
the valley, which feed as sweetly and sport as irre- 
verently upon the body of the king as that of the 
peasant. ' 

Ifyou do not improve this solemn warning, soon 
the thoughtfulness which it has produced in your 
minds, will daily be diminished, until it is all gone, 
and you will be left in a more hardened and dan- 
gerous condition than you were in before you were 
warned. It is but little more than two years since 
the school was visited in a similar manner. -To all 
of you that wasasolemntime. .'To some of you it 
was a time of heart-rending anguish. O how try- 
ing to stand by the bed of a dying brother and see 
him sink in the cold embrace of death. Itis then 
that we feel as though Religion is the *‘ chief con- 
cern of mortals here below.” It is then that we 
think we shall attend to the subject of religion, for 
we feel the need of its consolations. But a little 
delay prepares the way for a greater, and so on till 
grief gradually subsides and we again relapse into 
a state of stupidity, and God finds it necessary to 
repeat the admonition. And must the shafts of 
death be sent among you again, before you will 
break off from the vanities of the world and pre- 
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enly Father.” We will “seek him while he ma 
be found, we will call upon him while he is near.» 
If you seek now, you have every thing to encour. 
age you. If you put it off to a more convenient 
season, you have every thing to fear. O come 
for all things are ready. ‘The atoning blood has 
been shed. The door of mercy is open. The jn. 
vitation has been given. The promise has been 
made. The Saviour says “come.” The Holy 
Spirit says “‘come.” Your heavenly Father says 
“come.” All the friends of the Redeemer say 
come, and now the invitation is urged by all the soi. 
emnities of death, and permit me to make this ong 
request of you, that you would retire, and when 
alone try to realize your condition as sinners in a 
world of probation. Consider yourselves in the 
immediate presence of God ; two of your school. 
mates in eternity, your liability to be called upon to 
give up your account to the Judge of all the earth 
at any moment; and there, with an endless eternity 
full in view before you, resolve that you will imme 
diately prepare for death—and may God give you 
strength to keep your resolutions. 

Whether I shall ever see you again on earth js 
uncertain, but I ‘shall meet you all in eternity— 
May it be to live with you forever in praising God 
for his great love to us perishing sinners. 

Adieu, H—. 

It ought to be mentioned for the encouragement 
of pious teachers, who are longing, praying and mak- 
ing unwearied efforts for the salvation of their pu- 
pils, that but few weeks passed after this letter was 
written, before ten of the youth to whom it was ad- 
dressed became hopefully pious, and the prayer 
meeting was substituted for the party of pleasure. 


For the Youth’s Companion. 
THE BIBLE THE BEST COUNSELLOR. 

It is no argument against the Christian religion 
or the advantages of piety, that comparatively few 
whom the world calls rich and great are its experi- 
mental possessors. A person was lately saying in 
conversation with a friend, that a preacher ofa dan- 
gerous and popular error had asserted, that all the 
wealthy and intelligent part of the community be- 
lieved in the doctrines he preached, and this was a 
proof of their correctness. ‘‘ Ah,” replied his 
friend, “the devil once told me the same, but I took 
my Bible and there found, that ‘ Not many mighty 
men, not many wise men are called, but God hath 
chosen the foolish things of this world to confound 
the wisdom of the wise and to bring to naught the 
understanding of the prudent.’ ‘Thou hast hid these 
things from the wise and prudent and hast reveal- 
ed them unto babes.’ ‘ He that receiveth not the 
kingdom of heaven as a little child, shall in no wise 
enter therein.’ *‘ Whosoever shall humble himself 
as this little child, the same is greatest in the king- 
dom of heaven.’ ” s. 





THE SABBATH SCHOOL. 











For the Youth’s Companion. 
PATRICK D... 

It is probably known to the readers of the Com- 
panion, that there are many families to be found in 
this country who have no Bible. Great pains have 
been taken by good people in many places to sup- 
ply every house and family with a copy of this bles 
sed book,and now whole counties and states have 
been visited, to see who are destitute, and they are 
or soon will be, supplied. Among these is the city 
of Boston, and even here many have been found with 
no Bible in their houses. 

Two Sabbath School teachers were lately em- 
ployed to visit a district in the suburbs of the city, 
and in one house, inhabited by five families of for- 
eigners, three of them had no Bible. In one of the 
rooms no one was at home, but a little boy about 
six years old, his parents, who were Irish people, 
being absent. The boy had been to school, and 
knew what a Bible was, and very readily answered 
the inquiry of the visiters, ‘Have your father and 
mother a Bible,” in the negative. He was told to 





pare to meet your God? I hope it will be the uni- 





fer everlasting misery. O! seek Jesus then in earn- 


ted response, ‘‘O no, we will return to our heav- 


inform his parents that one would be sent them, 
which they would be expected to pay for if able, 
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otherwise the good people of the Bible Society 
would give it tothem. The name of the boy was 
Patrick D... A few days after, one of the same 

rsons again called at the house with Bibles, and 
forgot not to visit the parents of Patrick. He found 
them at home, and Patrick had iold them of the for- 
mer visit. ‘They seemed poor and ignorant ; they 
said they were unable to buy a Bible, and could 
scarcely read one if they had it, but should be very 
glad of one for Patrick, who was just beginning to 
read, and would soon want one. The Bible was 
left, and they were invited to send Patrick to the 
Sabbath School. 

The teacher went his way; and though struck 
with the interesting looks of the boy, yet soon had 
well nigh forgotten both him and his parents.— 
He had often seen the unwillingness which such 
ignorant and prejudiced people, manifest towards 
sending their children to the Sabbath School, and 
had thought it of no avail to use further efforts.— 
Two or three weeks after, however, as he was en- 
gaged with his class at the Sabbath School, he 
heard a bustle inthe entry, and on going out found 
Patrick and his mother. The boy was struggling 
and crying earnestly to go home, while his mother 
was dragging him on towards the door. “He 
shall go into school,” said she to the teacher, 
“surely he shall, and his father will give him a good 
beating if he does not,” while he continued strug- 
gling and endeavoring to get away. ‘The parents 
had probably for some cause or other, been induc- 
edto send him to the Sabbath School, while he had 
strange ideas that it was a frightful place, and was 
unwilling to come. With ill-judged force they were 
bent on his attending, and the very means used to 
get him there had greatly increased his fright. The 
teacher saw this, and requested the mother to re- 
turn and he would take care of Patrick. ‘The poor 
boy was crying out lustily in his terror, and the 
teacher first attempted to sooth him with words of 
kindness. This change of treatnient wrought a 
wonderful change in his feelings, and he was soon 
induced to go in and be seated with the primary 
tlass of boys about his size and age. Here he 
surveyed the teachers and the children for some 
time, and, ifone might judge from the contented 
lok that soon settled on his countenance, there 
was something in the lovely group that said, even 
toso young a mind, There is no danger here. 

The next Sabbath, Patrick was at the school of 
hisown accord, and from his appearance it is con- 
fidently expected he will be a regular scholar, and 
learn those things which are able to make him wise 
unto eternal salvation. Perhaps also he will be 
teady to read the Word of Life to his ignorant par- 
ents and be an infinite blessing to their souls. 

Sabbath School children! If you fall into the 
company of the children who attend no Sabbath 
School, especially those whose parents are in ig- 
norance of the blessings resulting from it, try to in- 
duce them to attend with you. Many children who 
never went to a SabbathSchool, have a confused idea 
that it is at least a place of dull & stupid confinement. 
Try to remove these prejudices; tell them of the 
Pleasures you enjoy there, and you may be instru- 
ments in God’s hands of doing much good. 

A TEAcHER. 


For the Youth's Companion. 
CHILDREN! PRAY FOR YOUR TEACHERS. 

_As a teacher was one Sabbath pressing home di- 
"ine truth upon his scholars, he appealed to them 
by the love he bore to their immortal souls, to hear 
him patiently. ‘‘ How should I feel,” said he, ad- 

tessing himself to one in particular, “if you were 
odie before I saw you again, and I had neglected 
‘0 warn you to flee fiom the wrath to come, and to 
Entreat you to love a crucified Saviour?” “ Then,” 
said the scholar, “ my blood would be required at 
your hands.” Is such the responsibility resting on 
aSabbath School teacher? Will not then every 
scholar who loves his teacher pray earnestly and 
aily, not only for his own soul, but that his teacher 
may be faithful and delivered from blood guilti- 
ness?’ What a consoling thought would it be to that 
teacher’s mind, who earnéstly seeks the assistance 


of the Spirit of Ged, or who weeps over his little 


charge in prayer in secret places, to know that they 
are praying for him. S. 








THE NURSERY. 








JESUS CHRIST IS THE TRUE ARK. 


At the time Noah lived, the world was very 
wicked, and God was justly angry with the people 
on account of their sins. 

God, however, bid Noah admonish and warn 
them; and he didso. He told them, that their 
sins, if they did not repent of them, would prove 
their ruin. 

Still they would not leave off their wickedness ; 
so God determined to punish them : and he sent his 
servant to tell them, that he would bring a flood of 
water over the earth and drown them all. 

But he would not cut off the righteous with the 
wicked ; Ono. He’bade Noah build a large ship, 
in which heand his family should be safe, whilst 
the ungodly world should be destroyed. 

And he did so. And a little before the flood 
came, he, and his household, went into the ship, 
which was called the Ark, and many beasts and 
birds went in with them. It was just after they 
had reaped the harvest, so they had plenty of food 
to take with them for their subsistence. And the 
Great God himse!f closed the door, and shut them 
all in. 

And then he bade the waters spread over the 
earth. They dil as he commanded them, and 
every creature, but those that were in the Ark, di- 
ed. The highest mountains were covered with the 
Deluge. There is no place where the wicked can 
hide themselves from God’s displeasure. 

And Noah, when he had been inthe Ark a little 
more than a year, opened a window, and sent out 
a raven, which did not comeagain. After staying 
some time longer, he sent out a pretty dove, which 
came back, bringing an olive-leaf in her mouth.— 
And so Noah knew that the wind had dried up the 
waters; and he went out of the Ark, with his fami- 
ly, and offered solemn thanks to God for their pre- 
servation. 

There is much in this wonderful story, to remind 
us of the Lord Jesus Christ. We will think of it. 

If there had not been an Ark, Noah, as well as 
the rest of the human race, must have perished.— 
So,—every man is asinner. ‘The wages due to his 
sins, is death. He can never undo what is done, 
for he can never do more than his duty. He can- 
not make atonement to divine justice for his 
transgressions. There was the greatest necessity, 
therefore, for a Saviour; for one who could take 
away sin. 

The Ark was built according to God’s own direc- 
tion. So, Jesus Christ is a Saviour of God’s own 
providing. God gave his only Son to die for lost 
sinners. The whole world was too poor to provide 
a sufficient offering. 

The Ark was quite large enough for the purpose 
for which it was built. So, the Lord Jesus is a suf- 
ficient Saviour. ‘There is every thing in him 
which any poor sinner canneed. Do we want wis- 
dom? Dowe want pardon? Do we want a title 
for heaven? A refuge from the storm of God’s 
righteous displeasure? A Saviour from that ever- 
lasting wrath justly due to our transgressions ?— 
We do. All these blessings then, yea, infinite 
treasures of blessing, are in the Lord Jesus. He is 
able to save to the very uttermost. 

All perished who were not in the Ark. Soall 
will be lost, who fly not for refuge to Christ Jesus. 
There is no other name by which we can be saved. 

The Ark was open for some time; any one might 
have sought mercy, and have found a place in it.— 
So, the Lord Jesus is set before us, as the Almigh- 
ty Saviour; and, as willing to save, as he is able. 
He says, “‘ Him that cometh to me, I will in no wise 
cast out.” 

The day, however, came at last, when the door of 
the Ark was shut, and there was no way to get into 
it. So, if we live and die in our sins, the Lord Je- 





sus himself declares, that where he is, we cannot 


thing, to be shut out from his blissful presence for 
ever. [ Youth’s Instructor. 








EDITORIAL. 








THE EXAMINATION, 


At the close of an ‘ examination” in one of our 
higher schools,when the classes had all recited in the 
presence of the ‘‘ committee,” of parents and of a 
large number of visiters, the teacher invited a min- 
ister of the gospel to address the school and com- 
mend them to the blessing of God in prayer. The 
minister assented, and spoke nearly in the following 
words :— 

My young friends,— 

This has been to you aday of much interest, 
and doubtless of some anxiety. It affordsme much 
pleasure to say, that your performances have gener- 
ally given great satisfaction to your patrons and 
friends; and that we have seen much reason to be- 
lieve your attention has been devoted to your stud- 
ies and your time and privileges well improved, dur- 
ing the term now closed. If there are exceptions 
to these remarks, it is not my wish to mention any 
particulars, or dwell upon the subject amoment. I 
propose to depart from the usual course on these 
occasions, and turn your attention to another exami- 
nation which the transactions of this morning 
have brought forcibly to my own mind ; I mean the 
day of judgment. Let me mention several points of 
resemblance between this scene and that. 

You have this day undergone an examination, or 
have been subject to txquiry ; so will you do in the 
day of judgment. We have examined specimens of 
your improvement, heard your recitations, inquired 
into your behaviour, and made our investigation as 
thorough as we could. ‘The whole object has been 
toascertain, what you know, how you have conduct- 
ed, whether you have improved your time; and in 
a word, to discover what you have been doing, good 
or bad, and what are your present characters and 
attainments.—So when we shall all stand before the 
judgment seat of Christ, every one of us shali give 
account of himself to God, of all the deeds done in 
the body, whether they be good, or whether they be 
evil. Z'his has been a review of your doings for a 
few weeks, and as you have been connected with 
the school. That will be a reviewof your whole 
life from your cradle to your grave. And the inves- 
tigation will include all your actions, words, thoughts 
and feelings, towards God, towards men, and to- 
wards yourselves. Your whole life must be tried, 
your very heart mustbe searched & disclosed to view. 

Our examination has been imperfect, and the 
knowledge we have gained concerning you is limi- 
ted. But there, nothing can be concealed, from 
God and the assembled universe. For every idle 
word you must give account. God will bring 
to light the hidden things of darkness, and will 
make manifest the counsels of the hearts. There 
is no darkness, neither shadow of death, where the 
workers of iniquity may hide themselves. Says 
Christ, the final Judge, I am he that searcheth the 
reins and trieth the hearts, to give to every man ac- 
cording as his work shall be. 

Delinquent or wicked scholars approach this ex- 
amination with dread. I hope there were none such 
in this school; but ifthere were any, they trembled 
when they entered the room this morning, and 
when they stood up to answer before the wise and vir- 
tuous. So wicked men tremble when they are 
summoned to die, and go to the bar of Christ. So 
when they shall arise from the dead at the last trump, 
they will start up with a fearful looking for of judg- 
ment and fiery indignation which shall devour them. 
When you have done wickedly you cannot meet the 
frown of a parent without deep distress. What 
then will you do when God riseth up, if you are 
wicked and do not repent? 

The diligent scholar and the obedient pupil has 
not trembled to-day; atleast, if he has, it has been 
the effect of modesty, and is very distinct from the 
shame of conscious negligence and gui. The 
friends and followers of the Lamb, have hope in 
their death, and will lift up their heads with joy in 





come. OQ, it will be a dreadful, a very dreadful 


the judgment. My young friends, do not, misap- 
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YOUTH’S COMPANION. 








prehend me. None of us can stand in our own 
names or merits, as if we were innocent before God. 
But if we repent and believe and follow Christ, we 
shall be accepted in the Beloved. 

Here, a kind of decision is given at the close of 
our examination. A few have premiums. All the 
diligent are greeted by our smiles and commenda- 
tions. To the indolent and unlovely we render an 


open or a silent reproof; while the vicious and un-| 


ruly, if we do not name them before you all, are 
well known to their mates and their instructers, 
and have a bad name among all their neighbors. A 
solemn and decisive sentence will be passed on eve- 
ry soul of man, in the day of judgment. Then will 
Christ say to his friends, Come, ye blessed of my 
Father; and to the wicked, Depart from me, ye 
cursed. His friends wili sit down with him upon 
his throne; his enemies will be sent away into out- 
er darkness. The decisions of this day may be re- 
versed. You who are now approved may conduct 
badly in future, and forfeit the favor of their pa- 
rents and teachers ; and you who have failed to day, 
may yet reform and do better than others. But af- 
ter the decisions of that day, there will be no alter- 
ation forever. Then, he that is holy will be holy 
still, and he that is filthy will be filthy still. 

Now who is prepared to meet his God? I say, 
who is prepared now? For to any one of us the 
hour of death may be near; and as we die, so shall 
we appear at the tribunal of Christ. When your 
term commenced, this day was distant, and you 
thought but little of it. As it drew near, you felt 
that every moment was precious, that you might 
prepare for it. O then remember that there is but 
a step between you and death, and prepare without 
delay to meet your Judge in peace; then will you 
rejoice at his appearing, and give up your account 
with joy and not with grief.” 


Ly 
THE GARDEN OF EDEN. 


There are two Paintings, from the pencil of Mr. 
Cole, of New York, exhibiting inthe old Athe- 
neum building, Common Street, which we think 
our young friends would derive both pleasure and 
benefit from viewing. One represents the Garden 
of Eden before the fall of our first parents. It is 
® view of a most beautiful Landscape—the earth 
covered with the green carptt of nature—trees of 
various kinds, the “ traveller’s friend,” (which col- 
lects from the atmosphere and retains in its foliage 
a delicious fluid ;) the majestic elm supporting the 
grape vine; the bread fruit, the banana, and va- 
rious others—flowers in rich profusion—water falls 
—bowers and shades—animals—birds, (the bird of 
paradise most conspicuous) water fowl and insects ; 
all in apparently harmonious attitudes ; and what is 
most delightful, Apam and Eve in the act of devoti- 
on to the Great Creator of the beautiful scene around 
them. The other Picture represents the expulsion of 
Adam and Eve from the Garden, after their great sin 
against God. On one side, is a distant view of the 
Garden—on the other, the heavens appear in com- 
motion—the angry clouds, the forked lightning, the 
descending shower—the bending forest, the shat- 
tered trees stripped of their bark by the electric 
fluid ; the bursting volcano, and the ravenous wolf 
devouring the kid, while his right to the prey is dis- 
sp by the vulture—this scene is only exceeded 

y the view of the passage from the Garden, through 
which Adam and Eve appear to be driven, in the 
— consternation, by the flame of the Cheru- 

im, who is concealed behind a rock, and the effect 
of his presence only exhibited. 

These Paintings, it is true, are the fruit of the 
imagination of the Painter, as the Scriptures only 
give us a true description—but as Poetry may, 
through the ear, influence the heart, so we think a 
moral Painting may, through the eye, affect the soul 
with a good impression equally lasting. 

We could not but reflect while viewing these 
Paintings, if God could make so beautiful a world 
for man to inhabit so short a time, how much more 
delightful must be the Paradise above, the everlast- 
ing inheritance ofhis children. And ifhis holy in- 
digaation against sin induced him thus to mar the 


of those who obstinately continue his enemies. 
We would advise Parents to take their Children 
with them, and describe to them these Paintings, 
and if accompanied with suitable remarks, the mo- 
ral effect oa their feelings, we think must be bene- 
ficial. 








MISCELLANY. 


SCRIPTURE ILLUSTRATION. 

He made him to suck honey from the rock.—Deut. 82:13. 
In South Africa, the bees have the habit of depos- 
iting, or plastering their honey on the surface of 
rocks in cliffs: which, for its protection, they cover 
over with a layer of dark colored wax. ‘This, by 
exposure to the weather, becomes hard, and ofa co- 
lor which cannot easily be distinguished from the 
rock itself. Suppose a person making an incision 
inthis outside coat of wax, by applying his mouth 
to it, he would easily sueceed in sucking out plenty 
of honey. Toa person viewing him from a little 
distance, and observing some ofthe honey dropping 
from his chin, he would seem to be sucking honey 
from the flinty rock. The bees frequently cover 
trees in the same manner, with their honey and 
wax. I have seen the gable end of a farmer’s 
house, plastered over in the same way. It proved 
to him a perpetual mine of honey, for he had no 
sooner cut and carried away a portion of it for the 
use of his family, than the busy bees set to work 
to fill up the excavation he had made.—As his ne- 
cessity required continued supply, he kept them 
constantly at work. 








— 

Colossal Icicles.—In the very deep and narrow 
valleys which intersect a branch of the Black Moun- 
tains in South Wales, a very singular spectacle may 
be witnessed in the early spring months. During 
winter, the frosts, which are exceeding severe in 
those elevated regions, produce vast icicles on the 
jagged and beetling rocks which overhang the val- 
leys. Sometimes they are as large in diameter as 
the trunk of a tree and have the appearance of long 
inverted obelisks. Detached from the.rocks by the 
sun’s warmth, these icy columns are dashed down 
in ten thousand glittering fragments along the 
cliffs, and have the appearance of huge pillars of 
diamonds hurled from some fairy battlements. It 
is delightful to gaze from a distance at these thun- 
dering masses, but it would be death tostand with- 
in reach of the enormous splinters that fly around 
on all sides as they fall. 


—~— 

“ They Say.” —‘ They say” tells that which is 
not true at least three quarters of the time.—He is 
about the worst authority you can produce to sup- 
port the credibility of your statement. Scarcely 
was there ever a suspicious report put in circula- 
tion, but this Mr. They Say was the author of it; 
and he always escapes responsibility and detection, 
because, living just no where, he never can be 
found. Who said that Mr. E., the merchant, was 
supposed to be ina failing condition? why ‘they 
say” so. On what authority do they affirm that 
neighbour F’. has been in bad company? Why 
“they say” so. Is it a fact that Miss G. isnot so 
chaste and circumspect as she should be? Why 
“they say” so. This Mr. They Say, is half brother 
to that Mr. Nobody, who always does all the mis- 
chief, and lives no where but in the inventive brain 
of those who, undeserving respect themselves, are 
desirous to pull down others to their own level. 
We always suspect the truth of a report which 
comes from the authority of “They Say.” 


—— 
STRIKING A PARENT. 
Inthe New York Court of Sessions recently, one John Votey, 
aged 23, pleaded guilty to the charge of assaulting his mother, 
by pushing her against the wall and otherwise illtreating her, 
and was sentenced to imprisonment at hard labour in the peni- 
tentiary for one year. In pronouncing the sentence of the 
Court, the Judge made the following remarks, in so impres- 
sive a manner as to visibly affect every one present :— 
John Votey—you have pleaded guilty te an in- 
dictment, charging you with having committed a 
wanton and outrageous assault upon your aged mo- 





work of his hand, how dreadful must be the doom 
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feeling, that you should even dare to lift vour 
hand to strike the being who gave you birth; your 
conduct is degraded and infamous, and this toa fa- 
ther who is eighty years ofage, who, we understand 
you have also, at several times assaulted, and to 
your mother who has reached the age of seventy. 
four. By this misconduct and brutal acting, the 
gray hairs of your venerable parents will be brought 
with sorrow to the grave; and depend upon it ihere 
is no circumstance in life, that can console you 
should such an event take place; but if you live you 
will find that you have prepared for yourself a bed of 
thorns, and when those whom you should have cher. 
ished and protected are mouldering in their grave 
you will suffer infinitely more than from what thi; 
court willinflict. I would advise you to set about re. 
forming & that immediately, and assoon asan oppor- 
tunity can be afforded you, to write to the parents 
whom you have so basely injured—do so—ask their 


pardon—solicit their forgiveness, and also, that of 
your offended God. 
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POETRY. 


TO A DYING INFANT, 
** Sleep, little baby sleep, 
Not in thy cradle bed, 
Not on thy mother’s breast 
Henceforth shall be thy rest, 
But with the quiet dead. 


Yes—with the quiet dead, 

Baby, thy rest shall be. 
Oh! many a weary wight, 
Weary of life and light, 

Would fain lie down with thee. 
Flee, little tender nursling! 

Flee to thy grassy nest ; 
There the first flowers shall blow, 
The first pure flake of snow 

Shall fall upon thy breast. 
Peace! peace! the little bosom 

Labours with short’ning breath— 
Peace! peace! that tremulous sigh 
Speaks his departure nigh— 

Those are the damps of death. 
I’ve seen thee in thy beauty, 

A thing all health and glee; 
But never then wert thou 
So beautiful, as now, 

Baby, thou seem’st to me. 


Thine up-turn’d eyes glazed over, 
Like hare-bells wet with dew ; 

Already veil’d and hid 

By the convulsed lid, 
Their pupils darkly blue. 

Thy little mouth half open— 
The soft lip quivering, 

As if (like summer air 

Ruffling the rose leaves) there 
Thy soul were fluttering. 


Mount up, immortal essence ! 
Young spirit! haste, depart— 
And is this death? Dread thing, 
If such thy visiting, 
How beautiful thou art! 
Oh, I could gaze forever 
Upon that waxen face: 
So passionless! so pure! 
The little shrine was sure 
An angel’s dwelling place. 


Thou weepest, childless Mother! 
Ay, weep—'twill ease thine heart— 
He was thy first born son, 
Thy first, thine only one, 
*Tis hard from him to part! 
Tis hard to lay thy darling 
Deep in the damp cold earth— 
His empty crib to see, 
His silent nursery, 
Once gladsome with his mirth. 
To meet again in slumber 
His small mouth’s rosy kiss ; 
Then, waken’d with a start 
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ther. The court are at a loss to ascertain what could 
induce your violation of every Christian and manly 


By thine own throbbing heart, 
His twifting arms to miss !” 
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